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	1. Chapter 1

Disputed Campside Tales of Revelations

Not many people know just what transpired during the first few weeks of the Nohrian and Hoshidan armies and families merging together to face a new, undetermined foe. The events between the slaying of the Vallite God known only as Anonkos and the years of rebuilding afterward are a great speculation to many a scholar.

Some interactions were documented, others were passed verbally by the royals themselves as party gestures and some . . . some are purely conjecture, but still hysterical.

It is noted that Prince Ryoma and Prince Xander fought a lot – especially when it came to Corrin. Camilla and Hinoka, similarly, fought over Corrin. Elise and Sakura fought over who could dress him up as a giant teddy bear better and fought over his approval. Leo and Takumi gave the least amount of fucks when it came to Corrin, but often argued over which country made the better soup.

Here are some of the more notable interactions.

Xander: As the Eldest Brother, it is my duty to see that Corrin receives the best possible Birthday.

Hinoka: You've had Corrin his entire life! Let Ryoma and me handle the Birthday Party.

Camilla: Ah, but sweetie, WE know what's best; what he likes, what he wants . . . you couldn't possibly know . . .

Hinoka: If you hadn't kidnapped him –

Ryoma: We agreed to never bring up the kidnapping again, Hinoka. Xander, we as the heads of our kingdoms need to learn how to work together. Why not turn this into a trust building assignment?

Xander: That sounds like a reasonable request. Camilla?

Camilla: Humph. Sure. Come with me, Hinoka. I'll show you how to rock Corrin's world.

Hinoka: . . . Was that supposed to sound horribly dirty?

Camilla: * chuckles *

Hinoka: I have a bad feeling about this. *leaves with Camilla*

Xander: . . .

Ryoma: . . .

Xander: . . . So . . .

Ryoma: . . . * sigh * . . .

Xander: Where to begin?

Ryoma: You're the so called "expert". You tell me.

Xander: Was that a slight?

Ryoma: Of course not.

Xander: You don't want to work with me, do you?

Ryoma: I want to strengthen our nation's bonds to reduce hostilities and improve upon Corrin's ideal peace. If that means sacrificing my sanity in the process, then I have little choice.

Xander: I am less than thrilled about this, myself. In truth, I had almost forgotten about Corrin's birthday with all that is happening.

Ryoma: How could I possibly forget? My mother – Corrin's biological mother, by the way – celebrated every year, asking us to make a small wish on his behalf and safe return. We would not forget or take him for granted now that we have him back.

Xander: Are you searching for a fight?

Ryoma: You keep bringing it up.

Xander: Passive aggressiveness suits you poorly. Perhaps we should settle this another way.

Ryoma: Any bright ideas, Crown Prince?

Xander: Tch . . . Nothing comes to mind. Let's just focus on the task at hand.

Ryoma: (Coward).

Xander: Did you say something?

Ryoma: Nothing. We'll continue this later. I want to ask Sakura if she has any thoughts on the party.

Xander: Very well. I shall ask Elise.

While the two eldest princes cooled off, the two younger princes kept preoccupied. They spoke to one another only a hand full of times, all with a tense atmosphere and declaration of rivalry. Leo took a stroll with his two retainers – Niles currently pestered Odin and Odin screamed over dramatic phrases.

Leo learned to ignore their antics and was surveying the courtyard.

Leo: Hmm . . .

Niles: Uh, you okay? You seem . . . like you're plotting something.

Leo: . . . Hm . . . If I set up a magic orb here, then I can surprise assault that dillhead dolt Hoshidan Prince. He would never see it coming . . .!

Niles: Ah! You WERE plotting! I'm getting good at this! . . . Well, if I may offer some advice . . .

~~~ . . . .Meanwhile . . . .~~~

Takumi: Heh.

Hinata: Um . . . What are you doing, Lord Takumi?

Takumi: Hehehe. Almost . . . got it.

Hinata: . . .

Takumi: All right, this Ballistae is set up. With the range, trajectory, and current wind strength, this spot should be ideal in nailing that pompous, snot-nosed Nohrian prick!

?: Nice setup.

Takumi: Thanks! . . . Wait a minute . . . that voice . . . Hello Ryoma.

~~~. . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Xander: What in blazes are you doing?

Niles: Lord Xander. I tried to stop him, honestly, but he pulled seniority on me. I was completely and utterly defenseless.

Leo: You rat bastard! You offered help! Willingly!

Xander: . . . * disappointed glare * . . .

Leo: Okay, I was just trying to annihilate that jerk Takumi. Is that so wrong? One less imbecile walking the planet, breathing our fresh air? Stupid is a disease, you know . . .

Xander: Keep talking. You keep digging your own grave, making that hole deeper.

Niles: Hehe, that sounded dirty.

Xander: * Glaring intensifies in Niles' direction *

Niles: I said nothing! . . . So, Odin . . . * walks away *

Leo: Well, lesson well learned, I should say. Are you starving, it's about lunchtime, right? I'm hungry, are you hungry?

Xander: * smacks back of Leo's head *

Leo: OW!

~~~ . . . . Meanwhile . . . .~~~

Takumi: That asshole Leo deserves a good arrow in the back! Do you see how he looks at people! It's like, get off your damn high horse already!

Ryoma: Peaceful thoughts, Takumi. We are trying to strengthen our –

Takumi: Bonds. Yeah, I know. You don't even buy into that sack of horseshit! You repeat the same thing mechanically, but if you actually meant it, you wouldn't be at Prince Xander's throat all the time! Lead by example, remember?

Ryoma: Are you saying this is MY fault!?

Takumi: Of course not! But this is impossible! We'll never be friends with those arrogant jerks!

Ryoma: We don't have to be friends; we just have to be civil. This stunt you're pulling – not civil!

Takumi: Ugh, fine!

Ryoma: Put the Ballistae away.

Takumi: But it looks good there, though. You never know when – OW!

Ryoma: * smacks the back of Takumi's head * Take it down. NOW!

Takumi: . . . Yes brother . . .

Ryoma: * sighs * * walks away *

Takumi: This is not over. The war has just begun!

~~~ . . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Xander: . . . * sighs * Take down the magic orb. * walks away*

Leo: This is not over.

Niles: Can I voice my opinion, Lord Leo?

Leo: * glares *

Niles: I'll take that as a firm, solid "No". (Just fuck Takumi, all of your sexual tension is giving me a migraine). Well, you heard the man, Odin. Let's take down the magic orb so Leo doesn't get smacked again.

Leo: You're enjoying this way too much.

Niles: Noooo. Never, milord.

Odin: Magic . . . Orb . . . That name! It ill suits such a wondrous object!

Niles: . . . No.

Odin: Such a solemn artifact of its nature deserves a more dignified title! Niles! Help me with the honorific task of giving this magnificent globe of determination prowess a fitting name!

Niles: Oh hell no! Not this shit again!

Leo: * smiles evilly like the handsome devil that he is*

Niles: Don't you dare . . .!

Leo: Oh, Niles. I'm giving you and Odin the "honorable task" of finding a suitable name for the magic orb. Do not leave this spot until your assignment is complete. I'll need to approve the name, as well.

Niles: Oh come on! Lord Leo, I apologize for everything I've done and yet to have done!

Odin: YES! So excited!

Niles: Please, please, PLEASE don't make me do this!

Leo: Have fun, boys! Payback's a bitch, isn't it? I'll be back in an hour!

Niles: SHIT! . . . ugh . . . Fine, let's get this over with.

Odin: GLORIOUS! Let's see . . . The crimson . . . hm . . . no . . . Darktide of . . . Hmm . . . Crimson Darktide?

Niles: Oh, yeah, I like that one.

Odin: But it's a hue of purple! "Crimson" doesn't fit at all!

Niles: Semantics? (Then WHY did you throw that out there in the first place?)

Odin: Not good enough!

Niles: * proceeds to bang head against nearest wall *

. . . Meanwhile . . .

Elise: Oh! How fun! I love wrapping presents! So, Big Brothers, what are we doing for Corrin's Birthday?

Xander: You don't have to refer to Ryoma as "brother", Elise.

Elise: He's close enough, now! The more the merrier, right, Sakura?

Sakura: Y-yes!

Xander & Ryoma: * glances at each other*

Ryoma: We could learn a thing or two from these two.

Xander: Loathed as I am to say it, but yes. We could. So could Leo . . .

Ryoma: * sighs* And Takumi.

Xander: Maybe I should tell you . . . But . . . No . . .

Ryoma: Hm? Should I know something? . . . Actually . . . That reminds me . . .

Xander: Yes?

Ryoma: . . . Takumi has something against Prince Leo.

Xander: I could have guessed. * sighs *

Ryoma: . . . Takumi set up a Ballistae to shoot Prince Leo from afar.

Xander: And Leo set up a magic orb . . .

Xander and Ryoma: . . . *sigh*

Ryoma: We need to set an example. No more fighting. No more bickering.

Xander: Agreed.

Ryoma: Speaking of which . . . I haven't seen Lady Camilla or Hinoka since this morning. Where did they run off to?

Xander: Some things are better left unquestioned.

Ryoma: Prince Xander. Answer me honestly. Is my sister in danger?

Xander: It depends on your definition of "dangerous".

Ryoma: . . .

Xander: . . .

Ryoma: . . .

Xander: . . .

Ryoma: Is Lady Camilla gay?

Xander: Possibly. Though she is mostly called a "shark" or a "predator". Truly, I feel sorry for the man who marries her. * shudders *

Ryoma: I think I'm going to find Hinoka now. * leaves *

Xander: I better check on the twins.

Sakura: T-twins?

Xander: Your brother, Prince Takumi, and Leo. I think it fits them pretty well.

Elise: *laughs* That's funny! I'm gonna so call them that from now one! Hee hee!

~~ . . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Odin: Echoes of the Undivine!

Niles: Sure, why not?

Odin: No, too cliché!

Niles: You're doing this on purpose, aren't you?

Corrin: (Um . . . Don't say anything . . . just walk away . . . Don't look him in the eyes.)

Odin: LORD CORRIN!

Corrin: (Shit. Fuck. Kill me now.)

Odin: AHHH! AWWWW! Oooooh! My Fell Hand speaks to me! Have you come up with a name for my awe inspiring pose!?

Corrin: Er . . .No. But I have a lot of things to do before the night is over and um . . . more to do tomorrow. I um . . . So yeah. I'll catch you later.

Niles: Run while you still can. You lucky bastard.

Corrin: (What was his name again? . . .) . . . Niles? What are you doing?

Niles: I've been assigned "naming the fucking magic orb" by your devil of a brother. So I'm stuck here until he gets back – which, by the way, he's 15 minutes late.

Corrin: Ouch.

Niles: No, go on, laugh. I deserve this, right?

Corrin: I don't think anyone deserves this.

Niles: How sweet. You're actually taking pity on me.

Corrin: Not pity. Sympathy. Are you hungry? I could get you something to eat while you're . . . um . . . on assignment?

Niles: Cute, but I'm okay.

Leo: Sorry I'm late. Lost track of time! Oh, hello, Brother.

Corrin: Leo, this is cruel and unusual punishment, don't you think?

Leo: Just teaching Niles about respect. Did you come up with a name yet?

Odin: No.

Niles: He came up with near one hundred. I'm SURE one of those would be to your liking.

Corrin: Why are we even naming the orb? . . . huh, wait . . . why is it even here? I swore that orb was –

Leo: That's not important.

Corrin: But –

Leo: Please, Corrin. We're doing very important work.

Corrin: Come to think of it, there was a Ballistae out of place on the Eastern side . . .

Leo: . . .

Corrin: . . .

Leo: . . .

Corrin: . . .LEO! You and Takumi better not have been trying to kill each other from afar! I know about your spats, but THIS? Seriously!?

Leo: Of course not. That would be childish and I would not entertain such immaturity.

Corrin: . . . Leo. . .

Leo: Now if you'll excuse me, I'm going to work on battle strategy.

Niles: What about me? Er, I mean, our "Mission"?

Leo: No progress has been made. I'll leave you two at it. Be back in an hour.

Niles: You lying – UGH!

Corrin: . . . Niles? Odin? Tell me the truth. Was Leo attempting to attack Takumi at range with a magic orb.

Odin: I don't think so.

Niles: . . . No.

Corrin: Are you lying?

Niles: No.

Corrin: Are you sure?

Niles: Yes.

Corrin: I don't really believe you, but I guess I have no choice.

Niles: (Damn, I've never really seen Corrin this closely before. Really cute, but young . . . maybe I shouldn't . . . Then again . . . No . . . Bad idea . . . Then again . . . I really want to stick my tongue down his throat)

Corrin: Are you okay?

Niles: Hrn? Oh, yeah . . . Completely fine . . . (So hot).

Corrin: Uh, right, well . . . should I leave?

Niles: Aw, would you really leave me to die?

Corrin: Uh . . . no, but you're not 'dying'.

Niles: I'm being tortured, close enough?

Corrin: True.

Niles: I'm kidding. Just go and do your important duties while I suffer here doing a pointless, annoying task that Lord Leo doesn't actually give a shit about.

Corrin: I'm sorry.

Niles: No, no . . . You don't need to apologize.

Corrin: Are you sure I can't give you anything?

Niles: (Don't say anything . . . Don't say anything . . . WAY too easy of an opening there . . .) Uh, tempting, but I'm fine. * chuckles * Don't worry about lil ol' me.

Corrin: Well, okay. If you're sure. Do try and have some fun?  
>Niles: Only if that's an order.<p>

Corrin: Heh, sure. Well, until next time, then.

Niles: Yeah, yeah. (Finally . . . Damn, he's got a nice ass, too. I need to avoid him or Leo will be angry at me. How mad would he be if I fucked his brother? . . . bad, bad idea. . . . Then again. . .)

Odin: Illuminous Dark Field!

Niles: Not your best. (SHIT! What am I saying? Encourage to get out of this mess!)

~~. . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Camilla: Oh my . . .!

Hinoka: W-wow! You really know what you're doing!

Camilla: Years of practice, love.

Hinoka: This is amazing! You're so gifted with your hands!

Ryoma: . . . Hinoka. . . .? Are you in there?

Hinoka: Hm? Yes brother?

Camilla: What are you doing? Spying on us girls?

Ryoma: I'm not 'spying'. You've been gone for a while and I'm worried.

Camilla: Don't trust me with your doll of a sister. Gorgeous red hair, wild eyes . . . you're keeping her from realizing her full potential.

Ryoma: . . . What?

Hinoka: Just open the door.

Camilla: Oh fine . . . There, happy?  
>Ryoma: . . . Hinoka . . . is that . . . make-up?<p>

Camilla: Isn't she just breathtakingly gorgeous?

Ryoma: I suppose she is. Well . . . I'm glad you're having fun . . . Sorry for intruding.

Hinoka: It's okay, brother! Oh . . . Look! We're making Corrin a quilt for his room! It's been really drafty lately, so we though he'd enjoy it.

Ryoma: When did you learn to –

Camilla: I'm teaching her. She's a natural.

Ryoma: Oh . . .Very good.

Camilla: We're going to try on corsets, soon. Care to join?

Ryoma: WHAT!? * face turns ripe red *

Camilla: I need to measure her bust to get an accurate sizing, but feel free to stay.

Ryoma: Ugh . . . No! you have fun . . . See you later, Hinoka! * leaves in a hurry *

Hinoka: That was mean.

Camilla: No boys allowed. Unless Corrin shows up. Then he's not allowed to leave.

Hinoka: Why?

Camilla: Because Corrin is gay.

Hinoka: What!?

Camilla: Oh he doesn't realize it, yet, but I'm sure he'll figure it out soon enough.

Hinoka: What makes you so sure?

Camilla: he's always been infatuated with Xander, whether or not he realized it. Oh, and he enjoys teasing Leo and watching him get flustered. That and no matter how many times I flaunt my cleavage in his face, he just doesn't take.

Hinoka: Um. . . You have no proof there.

Camilla: Want to bet me?

Hinoka: Sure, you're on.

Camilla: *Smiles* If you insist. But I know I'm right.

~~~. . . Moments Later . . .~~

Ryoma: I found Hinoka and Camilla. They're fine.

Xander: Girl time?

Ryoma: Yeah . . . How did you know?

Xander: It's written all over your face.

Ryoma: . . .

Xander: Only the Fell Gods could come up with something as heinous as "Girl Time".

Ryoma: Indeed.

Xander: The twins haven't done anything since setting up long range weapons.

Ryoma: Takumi is smart; he's probably coming up with something in its place.

Xander: * sighs * I was afraid of that. Leo is the same way.

Ryoma: We should give them tasks to keep them preoccupied. I can give Takumi kitchen duties – cooking and supply order.

Xander: And Leo can handle the book keeping at the Tomes and Staves Store.

Ryoma: Okay . . .

Xander: Oh . . . And I wanted to talk to you about Corrin.

((((Refer to Support C of Ryoma and Xander.))))

~~~ . . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Elise: Okaaaaaay I'm done!~~~

Sakura: W-wow. Do you want t-to get something to eat?

Elise: Hmm, okay! Race you there!

Sakura: Elise! . . . W-wait up!

Corrin: Oomph. Hey Elise. Watch where you're going next time, okay?

Elise: Hello Big Brother!

Corrin: Hello. Oh, Hey Sakura. You guys getting along?

Elise: Of course! *winks*

Corrin: Well . . . That's progress, at least. I'm glad to hear it. What have you been doing?

Sakura: That's a s-secret.

Elise: Yep! We can't tell you that, or else Camilla will tie you up and gag you!

Corrin: . . . Let's avoid that outcome, shall we? Anyway, I've got something to run across Ryoma and Xander. Have fun, you two! * walks away *

Corrin: * walks passed the room Camilla and Hinoka are in *

Camilla: * muffled voice * You just have to hold your breath and suck in your belly. It'll fit, trust me.

Hinoka: This is hard to do! I swear to the Gods, this is the toughest thing I've ever had to do!

Camilla: Deep breath. Exhale. Now . . . Squeeze!

Hinoka: OOF!

Corrin: (I really don't want to know . . . do I?) * hurries up and walks away faster *

Ryoma: So, it is agreed then. We should do an accurate head count of who all will be attending – Ah! Hello, Corrin. What brings you by?

Corrin: Tomorrow we have to sneak into the . . . um . . . place that shall not be named . . . so I wanted to talk strategy. I could always run it by Leo instead if you're busy.

Xander: I will go fetch Leo and . . . Should I have someone find Prince Takumi?

Ryoma: Sure, why not. Trust building exercise.

Xander: My thoughts as well. * leaves *

Corrin: Can I ask you a question non related to the topic at hand?

Ryoma: By all means.

Corrin: Is it just my imagination, or did Leo and Takumi actually set up long range weapons to snipe each other from across the Fortress?

Ryoma: Er, that's um . . . (Damn . . . What do I say?)

Corrin: Okay, I'll take that as a 'yes'. What are we going to do about those two? If Leo and Takumi pull this tomorrow, then it won't just be Leo and Takumi. Leo's retainers will join in and Takumi's retainers will join in. Then the next thing we'll know, Hoshido and Nohr soldiers will be fighting each other, leaving us wide open for v – ah, that place . . . to attack us openly.

Ryoma: I am aware of the situation. Be careful what you say, though, Corrin. You almost slipped up.

Corrin: I'm really bad about that. I know . . .

Xander: I have my retainers searching for them. What did I miss?

Ryoma: Corrin is onto Takumi and Leo. He noticed the Ballistae and Magic Orb.

Xander: Ah. . . Yes. We're handling the twins.

Corrin: Twins? Oh I bet they'll just LOVE hearing that!

Xander: Kind of the point, Little Prince.

Corrin: Hehe. Well, they deserve it. Anyway, I'm trying to figure out the best approach for tomorrow. I don't think the other place has figured out our position yet, so . . .

~~~ . . . One battle council later . . . ~~~

Corrin: Okay, I'm feeling better about this!

Ryoma: Glad to hear it.

Leo: Yes, I am too. Even if someone had the most preposterous propositions I have ever heard concerning strategy. Hoshidans must be innate when it comes to these sort of things.

Xander: Leo! That's enough! By the way, after tomorrow's battle, you are on book keeping duties for Staves and Tomes purchased and shipped in.

Leo: What? Why give me such a menial task?

Xander: I don't want to hear another word from you! Get out of my sight before I use your face as a practice dummy.

Leo: Tch, fine. See you tomorrow, Corrin.

Takumi: Ha! Serves that jerk right!

Ryoma: TAKUMI!

Takumi: Ugh. What?

Ryoma: You are on kitchen duty tomorrow. Bright and early, make sure everyone is fed before battle. If you aren't finished with cleaning the dishes and storing the leftovers, you won't be joining us on the field tomorrow.

Takumi: Oh, come on! Why am I being punished?

Ryoma: You're acting like a spoiled brat! Your actions could very well get you or our comrades killed. Cease this battle you have with Leo, or I will keep you here. Understood?

Takumi: Whatever. Bye.

Corrin: . . . I'm going to get some rest. Thank you. Both of you. For everything. I couldn't have gotten this far without the two of you.

~~ . . . Meanwhile . . . ~~

Leo: Ugh. Damn you, Xander! Clearly I'm being punished for being in the right, but whatever. No good deed goes unpunished, right? . . . Hm . . . I feel . . . Like I'm forgetting about something . . .

Leo: * closes eyes and tries desperately to remember*

Leo: Nope. Nothing. Must be my imagination . . .

~~~ . . . Meanwhile . . . ~~~

Niles: This is bullshit. He said he'd be here THREE hours ago! I'm done. Goodnight, Odin. I suggest you get indoors or you'll catch a cold.

Odin: But the orb is unnamed!

Niles: I don't care. Goodnight!


	2. Case of the Missing Tomatoes

The Case of the Missing Tomatoes

* Side note: I forgot that I like Azura and Kaze as a couple. I don't know if anyone else shares this opinion with me, but I don't really care either. My thought is this – Shigure is so laid back and his support with his father seems like something Kaze would do. They are both very laid back and chill kind of dudes. Midori with blue hair and purple eyes is cute too.

*Side note 2 – Niles is moody…. Very moody

*Third side note – Saizo is a troll. Never forget that.

~~Begin:~~

Takumi: Ooooh! This is just PERFECT! Hehehehee. I can't wait for Lunch time.

Takumi settled into his Lunch duties well. He overheard some juicy information the other night, and just couldn't wait to try it out.

Takumi: Hahaha! I just can't wait to see that jerk's face! Priceless!

Takumi sat and read a book, humming gleefully to himself until the clock reached noon. He was practically dancing in his seat he was so pleased with himself.

~. . . Meanwhile . . . ~

Corrin: (I'm glad the battles are going well and that Hoshido and Nohr are seeming to coexist better.)

Corrin: * sigh *

Corrin: Then again, there are others that aren't settling in so nicely.

Corrin walked on ahead, moseying since he had a strange amount of free time on his hands.

Corrin: . . . Oh. Is that Niles?

Niles did not notice Corrin approaching. He was sharpening a somewhat dulled blade he kept in his boots in case of emergency.

Corrin: Oh, hello, Niles. What are you up to?

Niles looked up, but his expression remained neutral.

Niles: Ah, Lord Corrin. What a pleasant surprise.

Niles was in a bit of a sour mood from a few nights ago, but tried not to take it out on Corrin too bad. After all, being stranded with a crazed Odin trying to name a stupid magic orb did not meet his criteria of a "good time".

Niles: Tell me, what do you suspect I am up to? * smirks * (So you're suspicious of me, too, huh? Not surprised, but if you insist on having a rocky start . . .)

Corrin: Well, I can't really tell from here.

Niles: Then you should come a little closer. . . . Don't worry, I don't bite.

Corrin: (Well, THIS was a bad idea).

Corrin: OK . . .

Corrin approached slowly.

Niles: Meow! * Jumps up dramatically *

Corrin: AH! What was that for?

Niles: Sorry, just felt like teasing you. I'm all done now. So if you're genuinely curious about what I'm doing . . . Please, feel free to come a little closer . . .

Corrin: Well . . . (What, are you the creepy old dude luring kids with candy? Geez . . .)

Niles: Scared of what I might do next? I don't blame you. I haven't yet earned your trust. It's smart of you to be skeptical.

Corrin: No, no . . . I trust you.

Niles: You do? How foolish! After all, I don't yet trust YOU.

Corrin was caught off guard and blurted the first thing that came to mind.

Corrin: What!? Why not?

Niles: Because we barely know each other, milord. Trust is often borne out of a violent confrontation or traumatic experience. I suppose you must have had some kind of blessed childhood, free from worry?

Corrin: I don't remember anything of my childhood . . .

The smile faded from Niles' face.

Niles: My apologies. Clearly a sore subject. Of all people, I should know better than to probe the secrets of a troubled history.

Corrin: What do you mean by "of all people"? What happened to you?

Niles: Oh ho! You offer nothing and expect juicy gossip in return? Sorry, child, but you'll have to do better than that.

Niles walked away from Corrin, thinking about their conversation.

Corrin: . . . Well, THAT went well. * sigh * Well, nothing I can do about it.

Something about it troubled Corrin, though he could not pinpoint just what.

Corrin: (What did he think I was doing? 'Probing'? . . . Just trying to make conversation . . . Ugh, whatever, I didn't do anything . . . I wasn't TRYING to do anything . . .)

As Corrin walked the opposite direction, Niles stopped and sighed.

He questioned whether or not Corrin was actually phishing for information or not. He stepped through everything – Corrin's face, his tone of voice, his actions . . .

He met Leo along the way.

Niles: Good morning, Lord Leo. May I ask a question and please don't ask me why.

Leo: . . . Sure, why not.

Niles: Could you see Lord Corrin phishing for information?

Leo:. . . Hm? That's a bizarre question to ask.

Niles: Don't ask why.

Leo: . . . I love my brother, but he wouldn't even begin to know where to start. If you're searching for a person to get information out of someone, Corrin is the LAST person I would suggest going to. He sucks at interrogation.

Niles: . . .

Leo: Is that all?

Niles: Yeah. That's all.

Niles was distracted the rest of the morning, reanalyzing the conversation.

He frowned, seeing how at first he could misconstrue Corrin's approach as an act of suspicion, but then could also see it as a friendly greeting. It could be both, though he was beginning to doubt any ulterior motives.

Niles: (Choose better phrasing next time, dammit).

Leo: Niles? While I don't mind you being excessively quiet, was there something else on your mind?

Niles: Nothing I wish to discuss, milord.

Leo: Ah, very well. It is lunchtime, so if you'll excuse me . . .

Niles: Wait. I'll go with you . . .

Leo: All right, then. I hope there is some good soup this afternoon. Although that dolt is still on kitchen duty and probably wouldn't know a good stew to save his hide.

Niles: I'm assuming you're talking about Prince Takumi again?

Leo: Don't even say that name around me.

Niles: Noted.

~….~

Takumi closed his book with a huge grin on his face. Lunchtime is now being served and he couldn't wait to see the expression on Leo's face.

Takumi: Hehehe. Come on, don't keep me waiting!

The first few came in for lunch, happily chatting and choosing from the spread available. No one took notice – or if they did, they simply did not care – but Takumi waited rather impatiently.

Then the man he was waiting for came in with that pervert retainer of his. Takumi couldn't stand either of them, much less the third one shouting obnoxious phrases in the middle of the battlefield, in the middle of dinner . . . it didn't matter where.

Leo stopped by the salad bar first, where the fresh tomatoes were usually stored.

Usually.

But there were none available.

With a frown on his face, Leo approached Takumi.

Leo: You forgot to put out the tomatoes.

Takumi: Oooh, did I? * smirks * Actually . . . Oh, you know what, I completely forgot to order any new ones.

Leo: You . . . what?

Takumi: I guess you'll have to wait until next week for your tomatoes. Enjoy lunch.

Leo: You . . . Oh, this is so not over yet.

Takumi: Are you seriously going to get all in my face over some nasty fruit?

Leo was seething and very tempting to pull out his beloved tome and smite the Hoshidan Prince.

Niles: Is there a problem, milord?

Leo: I'm going to kill him.

Niles: . . .

Takumi: What's the matter? Afraid of the big bad Crown Prince? Come on, do something. I dare you.

Niles: You want me to shoot an arrow up his ass?

Leo: Be my guest. I won't stop you.

Takumi: Ha! Your shoddy marksman skills wouldn't permit you to hit the broad side of a barn!

Niles: Is that a challenge?

Oboro: Hey! Lord Takumi, are these Nohrian scum giving you issues?

Takumi: No, the prince and his . . . heh . . . "retainer" were just getting their food and leaving. Isn't that right?

Niles: 'Nohrian Scum'? Aren't you a little racist?

Oboro: Nohr isn't a race, it's a nationality, dipshit.

Niles: Oh, my bad? Maybe sexist was the word I was looking for.

Oboro: What does sex have to do with anything?

Niles: I dunno. Come back to my room and I'll show you.

Oboro: You pig!

Niles: Heh.

Leo: . . .

Takumi: What a pervert. I'm sure that looks good for you, Prince Leo. Oh wait . . . Nothing makes you look good.

*Corrin walks in the mess hall*

Corrin: . . .

Takumi: Uh oh . . .

Leo: What?

Takumi: Corrin.

Leo: . . .

Niles: . . .

Corrin: . . . Oh, good afternoon, brothers.

Leo: Good afternoon.

Takumi: Prince Leo, you're holding up the line.

Leo: Tch, this is far from over.

Takumi: Looking forward to it.

Corrin: . . .?

Leo: Don't worry about it, Corrin.

Takumi: This will all be handled, soon.

Corrin: . . . Whatever.

Takumi and Leo: ? * glances at each other*

*Corrin gets his food and leaves*

Leo: That was strange.

Takumi: . . . Yeah, it was.

Niles: . . .

Oboro: . . . Hmph. Are we done here, Lord Takumi?

Takumi: Yeah, for now . . .

Leo: Prince Takumi, this is far from over . . . I will get my revenge for the missing tomatoes.

Takumi: Make my day, Lord Leo. I want to see this with my own eyes.

~ … ~

Azura was feeling sick – she rested in her quarters and watched her husband get dressed. Kaze was a great source of comfort for Azura, and he was looking for possible ailments and remedies to Azura's growing condition.

Kaze: How are you feeling today?

Azura: I wish I could say better, but I'm afraid it's the opposite. I think I need to get something to eat, perhaps.

Kaze: I can run out and get something for you. What would you like?

Azura: Some fruit, perhaps. Something easy for my stomach to handle.

Kaze: I could also ask someone to come look at your condition. You've been feeling ill for the last few days and I'm getting worried.

Azura: I don't wish to worry the others, but you're right. If I'm a weak link, I might end up getting someone else hurt. When is it your turn to look after Corrin?

Kaze: Tonight, but I am going to speak with Lord Ryoma. There is . . . talk among the Nohrian siblings that Corrin's being kept by too many Hoshidan retainers and not enough Nohrian retainers. So . . . perhaps this is as good of timing as we're going to get.

Azura: I see. I will be fine if you have to be with Corrin.

Kaze: . . . I will see what comes of it. I will be back as soon as I can, dear.

Kaze left before Azura had another word in. He first went to the mess hall to grab her some fruits and berries and some water, then returned to her side.

Azura: * chuckles * You're very fast.

Kaze kissed her forehead.

Kaze: If you need anything else, have someone call for me. I will hopefully see you within the hour.

Azura: All right, love.

Kaze vanished from sight again, something Azura was used to. He went to where Lord Ryoma and Lord Xander tended to be – the war council room.

Kaze: Permission to enter, my Lords.

Ryoma: Of course, Kaze. Please come in.

Xander: Ah. It is good to see you here. How can we help you?

Kaze: I know that you have been wanting some of the Nohrian retainers to look after Corrin to ease the tension. I have a request, if I may. Azura is not feeling very well, and I want to make sure it isn't something threatening to her. If we may begin the schedule flip earlier, I would be most appreciative of it.

Ryoma: Is Azura alright?

Kaze: I believe so. She isn't running a fever or displaying any other signs, but I just want to be sure. The enemy is unknown and there is no good way to determine if they have different poisons or diseases we aren't prepared for. . . . it's mostly precaution, I have no reason to believe her life is in any danger.

Xander: You don't have to explain to us your worry. I will see to it that this is resolved.

Ryoma: I agree. If you find Sakura, she might be able to provide some insight to Azura's situation.

Xander: While she may not seem it, Elise knows some things about healing and illness, too. Camilla has been occupying both of their times, however, and that is dangerous territory. I will walk with you. Lord Ryoma, I suppose I will leave the matter of Corrin's retainer in your hands, for the time being.

Ryoma: Understood. I wish the best of luck to you, Kaze. Send Azura my hope for her swift recovery.

Kaze: Thank you.

Xander: Let us go. And brace yourself . . .

~…~

Corrin walked passed Camilla's room and heard giggling. He heard four distinct tones. It sounded like all four of his sisters were getting along.

Camilla: Oh? Who's outside our door this time? Hehee.

Elise: If it's another boy, you know what to do!

Sakura: A-Are you sure this is okay?

Camilla: Oh it's fine, sweetheart.

Hinoka: . . . I can't say I approve of this, either.

Camilla: Oh stop being such sourpusses! This is all in good fun~ Teehee.

Corrin: . . . (I better get out of here . . .)

Camilla: SURPRISE!

Corrin: AH!

Camilla: Oh, look who it is, girls . . . Corrin!

Elise: YEAH! Big Brother's going to play with us!

Sakura: H-Hello, Corrin . . .

Hinoka: Oh no. Corrin, I am so, so sorry for what's about to happen.

Corrin: . . . What does THAT mean? What's about to happen!?

Corrin got dragged in by Camilla, who shut the door behind her.

Luckily, Xander and Kaze were only a few minutes behind and heard the ruckus.

Xander: Camilla . . . I need to speak with Lady Sakura and Elise. This is business, not – What is going on in there!?

Corrin: Xander!? Is that you?

Xander: Oh by the Gods, they have Corrin . . . ! Brace yourself, Kaze, we're going in!

Xander opened the door and was immediately appalled by the situation.

Xander: Corrin . . . is that . . . makeup?

Corrin: Not a word.

Xander: And little bunny ears, too! Ah, aren't you precious today?

Xander's serious face lifted and he was suppressing his laughter. After all, it could be him one day and if Corrin passes by, he would hope to have assistance.

Elise: I wanted a teddy bear, but he does look good with cute little ears! Heehee!

Sakura and Hinoka shifted awkwardly; they weren't exactly guilty, but they did not stop this, either.

Camilla: I wish you were a girl, sometimes. Your complexion is absolutely amazing against the ever so slight pink in your beautiful, sheen hair. You would have made some man very, very happy, I am sure.

Corrin: Help.

Xander: Camilla. I need Corrin now. I also need to speak with Elise and Lady Sakura.

Camilla: We all need Corrin, dear. What makes you so special? And now you also want half of my women?

Elise: Oh, I know! He's the man who's going to make Corrin very happy!

Camilla: Other way around, love.

The pissed off look resurfaced on Xander's face and Corrin turned red as a tomato.

Xander: This is absurd. I won't allow any more of your shenanigans, Camilla!

Camilla: Fine, fine. Take them. So my beautiful Hinoka, what shall we do with just the two of us?

Xander: Come on, Elise. If you don't mind, Lady Sakura, would you step out with us?

Sakura: Y-yes, sir!

Camilla: I have just a solution.

Camilla waited until Xander was out of earshot.

Camilla: How about we start our own Women's Society?

Hinoka: Women's Society?

Camilla: Yes. Just us girls. An organization dedicated to the supple nature of our tender needs. What do you think?

Hinoka: I don't think any of those words describe what would actually happen in a 'Women's Society' run by you . . .

Camilla: Whatever do you mean? And it would not be 'run by me'. It would be a fair and equal democracy with a strict 'No Men Allowed' rule. Except for Corrin.

Hinoka: I don't think Corrin would attend. Just a strong suspicion.

Camilla: We would definitely need hot springs! Can you imagine it now? We could all pool our resources together and go on a vacation!

Hinoka: I actually like where this is going, now! I need a good massage. . .

Camilla: Ah, yes. Now we're talking!

~~…~~

Xander: And that's basically the short of it. Kaze will be temporarily unavailable and Lord Ryoma and I have been discussing who can substitute as your retainer.

Corrin: You guys really should not have made this such a big deal. I can walk by myself, too, you know.

Xander: Far too dangerous for that. You are the most important person in this Fortress right now. You are what binds us together. You are our leader and our reason for seeking a true, long lasting peace. If something happened to you, morale would fall.

Corrin: . . . I guess when you put it like that . . .

Xander: You are mostly right, though. We are safe here – but an enemy could slip passed our defenses and attack you while your guard is down. As I'm sure you're already aware, we have had multiple invasion attempts, though the patrol guards were able to handle it. We've been doubling our border as of late.

Corrin: Yes. I was aware of that. It is a good thing Kaze is spending his time by Azura's side, then.

Xander: I am worried about them, but Kaze has proven himself competent in a fight and conscious of his surroundings. I understand that he formally asked to become your retainer full time?

Corrin: Yes.

Xander: I would approve of that, but there is one thing that I will say before you make your final decision. His devotion to family might be a distraction. It might be better for him to spend his effort protecting his wife, instead.

Corrin: I have thought of that. Azura has been the target of several attempts from the invaders. I want Kaze to protect her for the time being.

Xander: And I am certain that is what he wishes, too.

They entered the room with Lord Ryoma. Saizo was by Lord Ryoma's side.

Corrin: Hello, Saizo. Quick question? So when you watch me from the shadows and all four of my sisters kidnap me, you don't think it is a good idea to step in? And, you know, do your job?

Saizo: You looked like you were handling yourself.

Corrin: . . . Usually when I scream 'help' really loud like I did, that is a good indication that I need . . . Help!

Ryoma: What is this about? Saizo?

Saizo: I am not to get involved in domestic affairs. They are your sisters; they are your problems. Were they attacking you with swords instead of lip gloss, I would have gladly aided you.

Ryoma: . . . Lip gloss? Um. . . Actually, Corrin, your lips are really pink today.

Corrin: I washed it off! How can it still be . . .? Argh, I'm going to kill Camilla!

Saizo: Now that threat would have been a sufficient reason to step in. Next time, yell that instead.

Corrin: But then you would be fighting me because I threatened Sakura or Hinoka by proximity! That would make things much, much WORSE!

Ryoma: Xander, our next order of business needs to be disbanding that little group of Lady Camilla. This is getting out of hand.

Corrin: Elise was thoroughly enjoying it herself. Sakura was the one who put the bunny ears on my head.

Ryoma: Bunny ears?

Saizo: It was quite the sight, really.

Corrin: Not a word from you! . . . Speaking of which, Xander? Kaze was with you when you helped me, but why didn't I see him?

Saizo: Oh, we were discussing how the pink ears almost matched your hair. They should have went with a lighter shade.

Corrin: Is your name 'Xander'?

Saizo: My apologies. Please, continue.

Ryoma: Bunny ears!?

Corrin: I bet your smiling under that mask.

Saizo: . . . Am I allowed to answer that or am I still supposed to keep quiet?

Corrin: Do whatever you want.

Ryoma: I don't get it. Why bunny ears? Aren't you a dragon? Wouldn't something more reptilian be better?

Corrin: Well, I suppose it wouldn't have been as 'cute' for them and . . . wait, why am I answering this? Get the bunny visual out of your head!

Ryoma: I . . . can't. I'm sorry, the image is plastered there.

Xander: It was quite the sight. You missed it, though I'm sure I can retrieve them and –

Corrin: NO!

Ryoma: Heh.

Xander: In all the years I've known you, I don't think I've ever seen your face quite this red before.

Ryoma: All joking aside, I checked into the schedules of all the available qualified retainers. Here is the list.

Xander: Hm . . . Well . . . Leo is book keeping today, so I don't think he'll need both of his retainers.

Corrin: Actually – (No, no, no! Odin wants me to 'name his pose' and Niles was really weird this morning.)

Ryoma: Well, 'Odin' is assigned the front desk of the Staves store, so Leo technically has one of his retainers with him.

Xander: True . . . but Niles is . . . different.

Ryoma: Different? How so?

Xander: He is very good at what he does, so I let Leo do what he wants. Niles is definitely loyal to Leo, so I haven't pushed the issue.

Ryoma: What issue?

Xander: He can be a bit crude.

Ryoma: Does he dial it back around official members of your court?

Xander: He usually doesn't say anything – especially if I threaten to execute him for embarrassing me. He made the mistake of ignoring me once and that was all it took.

Ryoma: Well, if as long as he sticks to his appointed task, I don't see what the problem is. Tell him to watch his mouth around the Hoshidan royals and Corrin, and we should not have an issue.

Corrin: Can I –

Xander: Okay. I will go speak with Leo, then. I will return shortly. * leaves room *

Corrin: Xander, wait – Why were you two ignoring me?

Ryoma: Hm? Were you saying something?

Corrin: Trying to. Never mind, too late now . . .

Ryoma: My apologies, Corrin. What did you need?

Corrin: . . . Nothing.

Ryoma: That doesn't sound like 'nothing'.

Corrin: The ship has sailed.

((fourth wall break – oh yeah, the ship will be sailing soon))

Saizo: I can explain the situation, if you permit it, milord.

Corrin: . . . You saw that?

Saizo: Yes.

Corrin: . . . Okay, go ahead.

Saizo: Corrin greeted Niles this morning and the conversation went south. To my understanding, having Niles as a retainer at this moment would be awkward. Then again, when it was awkward for the two of us when we first started out; we still made it work eventually, though.

Corrin: Saizo, it's still awkward for us.

Saizo: Really? I think our relationship has smoothed over. Where am I amiss?

Corrin: When you didn't help me when my sisters dragged me into their room and put makeup on my face?

Saizo: Ah, yes. Good times, right?

Corrin: That happened literately 10 minutes ago!

Saizo: Come to think of it, you've had kind of a rough day. Wasn't this supposed to be your day off? Fate really knows how to pull one on you, huh?

Corrin: You can stop talking to me, now.

Saizo: Of course, milord. Call me if you need me.

Ryoma: I'm sorry, Corrin. I didn't realize. What did he say to you?

Corrin: Nothing, really. He just acted weird. I don't know how to explain it. I guess I'll have to patch it up today. I was just going to avoid him, to be honest. Saizo is right. This day sucked.

Saizo: It's nice to know my input is acknowledged.

Corrin: . . . (Just ignore him)

Ryoma: You do seem to be in a sour mood. What would cheer you up?

Corrin: I don't know. I think I'll just go back to my room and look over the notes Leo gave me and formulate a mock plan. After he gets off his book keeping duties, he stops by and gives me pointers. I was caught up with the homework for tonight, but maybe I can surprise him by getting ahead of it.

Ryoma: That doesn't sound like a 'relaxing' day.

Corrin: I've lost all hope of that. At least I have a reason not to talk to Niles if it's too awkward.

Ryoma: We can change it.

Corrin: No, I think that'll just add more salt to the open wound. He already thinks I don't like him or am suspicious of something.

Ryoma: Do you care to elaborate on that?

Corrin: I think . . . he thinks I was probing him for information. I was just . . . saying hello. I'm nearly positive it was just a misunderstanding . . . I will talk to him if I feel like he's open to it. I hate leaving things like this.

Ryoma: Come find me if you have any issues. Or Xander, since he seems to be an authority on this particular matter.

Corrin: *sigh* I think I need to handle this one on my own . . .

~At the Staves Store~

(Side note, I do imagine that Odin, Niles, and Leo would all Support A with each other at this point)

Niles: What am I doing here?

Leo: I don't know. You said you wanted to tag along for whatever unknown reason.

Odin: Oh! Lord Leo, are there any Legendary Items in this store?

Leo: I'm trying to tally the costs and inventory. Would you two shut up?

Niles: I'm leaving.

Leo: Don't let the door hit you on the way out.

Niles: In what words would it be appropriate for me to tell a prince to 'go screw himself'?

Leo: None, if you want to keep your head firmly attached to your neck. Now go fuck yourself. Retaliate. I dare you.

Niles: This dominant personality of yours is really –

Leo: Niles.

Niles: . . . Okay, I'm leaving. Have fun. Try not to strangle Odin, hm? I know I can't resist the temptation.

Leo: Odin isn't that bad. If you gently remind him to keep it to himself, he generally ignores the rest of the world. What was it . . . his "internal dialog" keeps him from paying attention to everything else? Actually, I just had a thought . . . Anyway, get out of here. You've been pissy all day and it's annoying.

Niles: Says the one who's pissy about not getting any tomatoes.

Leo: That bastard is going down.

Niles: Heh. See? I'm not the only one who is in a bad mood today. I think he's the only one who's still as chipper as always.

Odin: So exciting! And so the battle comes to an end . . .!

Niles: I have no idea what he's even talking about . . .

Leo: Internal Dialog. I imagine he just finished one of his stories.

Niles: What an imagination . . . I wonder what it's like, to be so far removed from reality?

Leo: I wouldn't know. Anyway, I'm trying to get this done.

Odin: A customer for our FELL items! How can I assist you, today!?

Xander: As excitable as ever, Odin. I actually came to speak with Leo and Niles.

Niles: Oh?

Leo: Hm? What do you need, Brother?

Xander: Well . . .

He began to explain the situation and Niles felt disgusted by this task. Of course he could not refuse Xander's request and he could not complain because Leo would become even more suspicious of Niles' 'pissy mood'. He grudgingly accepted the job, though he was not fond of babysitting missions.

Niles crossed his arms, and followed Xander out to meet with Corrin.

Xander: And Niles . . . Remember, if you say anything crass, inappropriate, or do anything disturbing to upset Corrin, you won't just have Camilla and me to deal with . . . You'll have the Hoshidan Royalty to contend with, as well.

Niles: Yes, sir . . .

Xander: This is only temporary until we can find a permanent replacement. You will be compensated for your time, so don't worry about that.

Niles: . . . Understood. . .

They entered the room again. Corrin asked Ryoma questions about Hoshido, trying to learn as much about his past and his family as possible.

Xander: We're here. Corrin, is there anything else that you need from us?

Corrin: Oh. Hello, Xander. . . . Niles. I think I'm good. I'll just be leaving . . .

Corrin exited and Niles followed silently behind him.

Corrin: Um . . . So I've technically finished everything I needed to today. Was there something you wanted to do? If not, I was just going back to my room and study . . .

Niles: . . . Do as you please, milord. Just pretend I'm not even here.

Corrin: Are you sure?

Niles: My job isn't to entertain you, milord. You didn't intend to have me braid your hair while on assignment, did you? I suppose I could learn how to juggle, if that pleases you, or –

Corrin: That's not what I'm asking! . . . You know what, never mind . . . Sorry to have bothered you.

Corrin walked on ahead and Niles said nothing.

Corrin was furious, but still could not pinpoint just why. He had met suspicion before, so he was used to this feeling . . . but there was something else, too. Something a little more foreign.

He merely brushed it aside for the time being and entered his room. Niles still said nothing and held a blank expression. Once they entered, Niles studied the room – it was his first time in Corrin's private quarters.

It wasn't what Niles expected, surprisingly. It was kept clean, probably due to his maid and butler, but otherwise it did scream privileged, upper-class noble / royal. It was actually simpler than that. He had books in a couple of shelves, a chest of weapons, but not very many, and some salves. There were a few masks hanging on the wall, which he was curious about, but as far as personal belongings, there weren't very many. Books, weapons, and healing supplies were things he NEEDED to survive and to learn, but he didn't have any personal affects – other than the masks – that Niles noticed right away. If a bandit broke in here, he or she would be sorely disappointed.

Corrin grabbed a book off the shelf and opened it to where a notebook acted as a bookmark. It looked like the sort of thing Leo would keep. Corrin sat down at his table and began to read and take notes. Niles shook his head . . . He actually did mean to just study . . .

Corrin: . . . You can have a seat, you know. I'm not going to make you stand the rest of the day.

Niles: I'm just looking around right now. It's so revealing to see your room like this. I feel like I know you better than ever.

Corrin: O-Oh. Okay.

Niles: Afraid I'm going to find something naughty?

Corrin: Not really. Nothing that I can think of. There's mostly just books that Leo loaned me, some books that Xander thought I should read – Oh . . .if you see a dirty book, that belongs to Camilla, not me. She keeps leaving stuff like that in here . . .

Niles found the book Corrin was referring to seconds after he mentioned it. He laughed, knowing what the prince said was more than likely the truth.

Corrin: You found it, didn't you?

Niles: Oh yeah I did. Funny thing is . . . I can see Camilla owning this, so I suppose I'll believe you this time. But if I find others, I'm holding you accountable.

Corrin: I don't own anything like that, so you won't find anymore.

Niles: Like what?

Corrin: Like that book.

Niles: What book are we talking about?

Corrin: You know what book I'm talking about . . .

Niles: Oh, this one? You sure you don't have an interest in it?

Corrin: Positive.

Niles: But I want you to read it to me . . . slowly.

Corrin: No. Just . . . No.

Niles: Can I read it to you, then?

Corrin: You aren't paid to entertain me, remember? Besides, I want nothing to do with that book.

Niles: Such a prude. Hm . . .

Niles flipped the book over.

Niles: Ah a synopsis. Shall I read this to you, then? Who knows, you might hear something that'll pique your interest. You should give new experiences an opportunity, you'll never know if you truly like it or not if you avoid it all your life.

Corrin: Well, there might be SOME truth to that, I'll give you that much. However, I don't think this counts as one of those experiences.

Niles: What if I gave the characters funny voices, would that change your mind?

Corrin: No, I am firmly set against having you read me whatever book Camilla left behind for me this time. Funny voices or not.

Niles: Fine, fine. Have it your way. Let's see . . .

Niles kept searching for things in his room; Corrin thought he would be more agitated by it, but actually found some humor in the situation. They both seemed to be relaxing a little bit more, so whatever makes the evening smoother, Corrin would take it. Though having Niles looking through his stuff did make him a bit nervous, it was better than the awkward silence.

Niles: So Kaze is a bit pre-occupied with his wife, huh? Do you have any thoughts on who you'll keep as a backup retainer?

Corrin: Yes, Azura is feeling a little sick; though I'm not sure, yet, who would take his place. I know Silas and Jakob wouldn't mind, though both of them have been pretty busy lately.

Niles: I see . . . *sigh* . . . Your selection of books is very boring.

Corrin: They're all pretty much war and strategy. What were you expecting?

Niles: You're very boring.

Corrin: Well sorry if my wanting to keep everyone alive is boring to you. I told you at the beginning that I intended to study, you told me to ignore you, and yet you're the one asking for attention. Am I missing something here?

Niles: When you said 'studying' I didn't actually think you meant 'studying'.

Corrin: What did you think I meant, then?

Niles: I don't know, but no one willingly studies if they don't have to. I thought you were just making things up.

Corrin: For what purpose? I asked Leo to give me something to study so I can improve my strategy and not get people killed due to my own lack of experiences and knowledge. So if you don't mind, I would like to continue studying in peace.

Niles: So this is Lord Leo's doing. I should have known, really, this has his signature all over it.

Corrin: No . . . I asked him for help and he's giving me some pointers. I wouldn't waste his time like that, asking for help then not doing what he told me to do to improve.

Niles: I see. My apologies, then.

Corrin: *sigh* Like I said earlier, I'm technically ahead of what he wanted me to do. I don't have to do this right now. If you want to do something, let me know now. Okay?

Niles: Well, it is true that there are a great many things I'd rather be doing than watching you map out strategy. However, I can manage on my own.

Corrin: Okay, well, I'm going to concentrate on this, then. If you need something, let me know . . .

Niles: . . . Okay . . .

Corrin started reading the book and figuring out where he left out before Niles' interruptions. Niles, meanwhile, began thinking on ways to entertain himself. He wanted to rework the fletching's and tips on the arrows in his quiver to make sure they were all fine. There were a few that seemed off in their last battle, and he wanted to check that before entering the fray again. Of course, ideally, he would be doing this out in the range to check the adjustments before going into battle blind.

Also, Corrin was pretty much taking the whole of the table with his strategy books and plans. Niles wouldn't be able to add his junk on top of all that.

A thought crossed his mind, though he wasn't sure how well Corrin would receive it. Then again, it could be fun.

Niles quietly took off the quiver and sat it on the bed, then dug into a satchel on the side with the replacement tips and feathers. He then proceeded to sit on the bed and worked on each arrow individually.

Corrin looked up from his notes, sighed, then – saying nothing – returned his attention to his notes.

No reaction . . . Should he push his luck? Maybe after Niles was finished with his arrows, he would lounge on the bed and see if Corrin would say anything. How many buttons could he push before Corrin would get mad enough to scold him? This could be a very entertaining game . . .

~~….~~

Leo wrapped up his book keeping duties and waited for someone to take over Odin's shift so he could go discuss things in the war council room and then head to Corrin's room to look over his homework. Also, he considered the fact that Niles got called away might mean he would have to mediate any possible friction between his retainer and brother. Corrin was mild-mannered enough that Leo doubted any trouble would occur, but Niles' personality might actually bring a different Corrin out.

Along the way, he crossed paths with the youngest princess of Hoshido. Leo guessed that she was probably about the same age as Elise, though she appeared even younger because of her timid nature. He ran into her before and basically told her she wasn't cut out for this life. She said nothing at the time, but rather slowly walked away. Today, however, she seemed a little more confident about something.

Sakura: Leo, m-may I have a word?

Leo: Hello, Princess Sakura. What can I do for you?

He really did not feel like hand holding at this moment and his agitation toward her brother was grating on his nerves, but he put on the best face he could manage.

Sakura: Are you having another meeting of the war council, soon? If so . . . I'd like to j-join you . . .

Leo: You? In the war council?

He could feel his eyebrows furrow. He frowned at her request.

Sakura: Yes. . . If th-that's OK. . .

Leo: You yourself said that you're unable to contribute to our discussions. Why would I subject you to something you despise? There's no benefit to be gained.

Sakura: Yes . . . It's true. I DID say that . . .

Leo: Then why would you want to join us? You should put it from your mind. You're very empathetic. You feel the pain of others more acutely than most. Even if you did tag along, doing so would only cause you undue suffering.

Sakura: B-but I need to know what's going on! The more I know, the better I'll be able to help our soldiers when a battle's over.

It almost looked like there were tears welling in her eyes, but she kept a strong face on.

Leo: Ah, so there it is. Your aim is to help those who fall on the battlefield.

Sakura: If I know how many injuries to expect, I'll be better prepared.

Leo: I finally understand. Your logic is most sound. In that case, your presence would be much appreciated.

Sakura: Th-thank you so much, Prince Leo!

She walked with Leo to the council room, blushing a bit.

Xander: Lady Sakura? Are you joining us this evening?

Sakura: Y-yes . . .

Xander: I see. Did you find anything about Azura's condition?

Sakura: Actually . . . We a-asked Orochi to confirm something . . .

Xander: Something?

Sakura: W-we think that Azura might be . . . pregnant . . . She doesn't want very many people to k-know right now, but . . .

Xander: . . . I see. Well, then, I suppose congratulations are in order. Heh . . . Okay, well, let's begin this.

Takumi was with Ryoma, despite his moaning about how much he DIDN'T want to attend the meeting. As soon as he saw Leo walking in with his sister, however, a rage built up in his chest. Leo and Takumi made eye contact and the tension was clearly still there. Ryoma and Xander both picked up on this energy.

Xander: Okay, before we again, I just want to address one thing – If the twins cannot behave, we are sending them back to their rooms and they won't be joining us on the battlefield.

Takumi: Twins?

Ryoma: Yes. He is speaking of you, of course.

Xander: And little Leo sitting in the corner.

Takumi and Leo: What!?

Ryoma: Ahem . . . first order of business . . .

~….~

Niles put away his arrows and lounged on Corrin's bed to see if he could get a rise out of him. He even grabbed Camilla's Trashy Novel from the bookcase and began to read it. Corrin watched in disbelief, but still said nothing.

Niles: Man, this bed is comfy. I might not ever leave.

Too bad it smelled too clean from daily sheet cleaning – he would love to smell Corrin's scent in the pillows, but couldn't get anything but the fabric detergent.

Corrin didn't answer.

They sat in silence for the next few minutes while Niles thought of what to do next. He eyed Corrin while pretending to read the book and examined his facial expressions. He noticed something amiss, though it had nothing to do with the expression.

Niles: Um . . . Lord Corrin?

Corrin: . . . Yes, Niles?

Niles: Am I mistaken or is that makeup on your face? Actually, I'm both surprised and disappointed in myself for just now noticing.

Corrin: Are you serious? It's still on there? Ugh . . .

Niles: Oh . . . Oh this has GOT to be good!

He threw the book down on the bed.

Niles: I'm all ears.

Corrin: Oh no, I'm not telling you anything!

Niles: Hm . . . Okay, well, I'll make up my own story, then, and fill in the dots based on what I do know. You were so eager to see me that you wanted to put on makeup, but freaked out last minute and decided to wipe it off your face.

Corrin: I can assure you, that is NOT what happened . . .!

Corrin was now blushing heavily and fidgeted in his seat.

Niles: Haha, you seem nervous! Was this meant to be a date? Whose idea was it for me to be your retainer, hm? Yours? Ah, there are better ways to go about this, you know. Maybe I can give you a few pointers to spice up your game a little, huh?

Corrin: Gah! Fine, I'll tell you what happened so you can get that absurd idea out of your head!

Corrin explained what his sisters did earlier. Niles was just about to die from laughing too hard.

Corrin: Stop it! It's not that funny . . .

Niles: Haha! Ah . . . All right. Come on.

Niles stood up and Corrin looked at him questioningly.

Niles: What? Are you scared I might do something? I guess I was right – you still don't trust me, Lord Corrin.

Corrin: . . .Where are we going?

Niles: Hm?

Corrin: You wanted to take me somewhere?

Niles: Still such a naïve child. *sigh* It might just be a difference in how we were raised, though, Lord Leo isn't like this, either.

Corrin: . . . Like what?

Niles: So trusting . . . So naïve . . .

Corrin: . . . You said that trust is borne out of violence. Do you really believe that?

Niles: I don't have to answer that.

Corrin: It's okay, I understand if you don't want to discuss it . . .

Niles: . . . Ahem, anyway, I know of a mixture that can get rid of persistent makeup that refuses to wash off. I guess you can either come with me so I can get the supplies, or you can continue your night looking like a painted lady. Your choice.

Corrin: Painted . . . Lady . . .? Isn't that slang for "whore"?

Niles: Oops. I didn't expect you to catch that. Huh, I guess that even though you're so naïve, you might not actually be stupid at the same time. Very well, I will have to watch myself next time.

Corrin: Gee, how thoughtful of you. Um. So, how exactly do you know of a recipe for makeup removal? Have you worn it before or . . .?

Niles: Again, I don't have to answer your questions. Or, how about this? I answer your question, but in exchange, I won't give you the removal concoction . . . hehe, information or makeup removal kit. You decide.

Corrin: Ah . . . The makeup removal it is, then.

Niles: You know, it's no fun when you play it this way. Where's the protesting? The screaming and pouting?

Corrin: I'm . . . sorry? I'll make sure to cry and scream next time, if that's what you want.

Niles: Nah, forget it. It wouldn't be genuine and not worth my time.

Corrin: I'm confused. But more importantly, I want this off my face. So if you don't mind . . .

Niles: Hm . . . Okay, a deal's a deal.

(They make a quick trip out and, when they return to Corrin's room, Niles creates a removal.)

Niles: All right, close your eyes.

Corrin: . . . Don't tell me you were planning on helping me. I can do this myself, you know . . .

Niles: Oh really? And how many times have you attempted to wash it off your face? Hmm? I'm waiting for an answer.

Corrin: . . . Four times . . .

Niles: Four, huh? So you're telling me you've got this situation handled? Well then, I suppose I'll just take this back –

Corrin: Hold on!

Niles: Yes? I always love the feeling of power I get when I have something someone wants. I hold it in my hand, and you at my mercy. This is wonderful.

Corrin: Niles, please . . .

Niles: All right, since you asked so sweetly . . . Now close your eyes. Well, I guess you can leave them open, but don't hold me responsible if the fumes or solution gets in them.

Corrin: . . . A-All right . . .

Corrin closed his eyes, but his muscles were tense. He felt Niles' hand on his face as well as the cool solution of the removal. Niles was enjoying himself and was very pleased he found an excuse to touch Corrin's face. He questioned his own feelings for a moment, wondering about the strange sensation in his chest. Corrin was a very attractive person, that he didn't question. But there was something else. Something in him wanted to understand this unusual young man.

Niles caressed the gel into Corrin's checks gently, causing him to blush ever so slightly. Niles couldn't tell whether or not Corrin had a similar attraction or not – he was probably too timid right now to admit any feelings even if he truly did have any.

Niles grabbed the damp washcloth he set to the side and lightly dabbed the solution off of Corrin's face.

Niles: All right, all done, princess. You sure looked good in those colors. Camilla certainly knows what she's doing, hehe.

Corrin: Stop it.

He opened his eyes and immediately had that flustered look on his face again. He didn't realize how close Niles had gotten.

Niles: Well?

Corrin: . . . hm?

Niles: Haha, nothing. I thought I caught you staring into my one good eye. My mistake.

Corrin backed away and took a minute to process what just happened.

Niles: So, what boring assignment did my lord have for you this evening?

Corrin: . . . I thought you weren't interested in that.

Niles: I couldn't care less, though I have nothing else to talk about, either.

Corrin: . . . Battle formations. Based on what we know and from what the scouts have found out, we were able to map out a terrain. I was to look in these chapters to see what kind of a strategy we could use in order to make the unusual terrain to our advantage.

Niles: So these are more practical than theoretical.

Corrin: Yes. I imagine these are the plans they are going over in the council this evening . . . We are going out tomorrow again, and every day is a new situation. We are diving into the unknown . . . I would like to make sure we all make it through this war.

Niles: Hmm . . . Is this honesty thing of yours genuine or a façade? I can't really tell . . .

Corrin: I have no reason to lie about any of this. Nor do I want to botch this and get those who have placed their faith in me down. This is all very real to me – real to all of us. I don't want anyone to die because I wasn't prepared or because I didn't put enough concern into this. It is partly my responsibility to see that the battle goes well, that our troops are well maintained, and that the trust between the Nohrian armies and the Hoshidan armies continues to grow. . . . If Leo and Takumi would just stop bickering for five seconds, it would greatly boost morale . . .

Niles: . . .

Corrin: I know that those wounds won't heal overnight. I know that they shouldn't . . . But if we don't work together, we might all perish. . . . I'm sorry. I went off on a tangent. But this . . . this is all I can think about lately . . .

Niles: . . . You don't have to apologize. I imagine this is quite a weight on you.

Corrin: . . . I have no choice but to trust those who have followed me here. It was their faith that got us this far. Even if you and I and the other people here can't have an interpersonal connection, I know that you are devoted to my brother and that they believe in my brothers and sisters. I believe that should be enough . . . Unless this continues. Unless there are still minor disputes between the two factions . . . I need Takumi and Leo to see that this battle of theirs is causing a greater rift . . .

Corrin fell silent for a moment. The look on his face – contemplation and deep analysis of their current situation has left him with a troubled look. No longer flustered or embarrassed, Corrin had a serious look on his face that mirrored what Xander looked like. Niles saw elements of both the Nohrian brothers in Corrin.

Maybe it was time for him to re-evaluate his own thoughts.

Niles: . . . Trust isn't so easily won, you know . . . I haven't exactly lead a life that made it easy for me to trust people and many of the Nohrians could say the same . . . but . . .

Corrin: But what?

Niles: Ah, nothing. I shouldn't have said anything.

Corrin: Hm . . . I understand . . . I'm seriously done with my rant now . . .But, I think I would like to talk to you more later, if that's okay.

Niles: You certainly have some weird hobbies. Well, do whatever you want.

Corrin: Leo should be here soon, and then after that Jakob will be in for the night. You're free to go, soon. Did you have any plans?

Niles: Yeah, right. What's there to do here after hours? I was going to go shoot some arrows and see if I needed to tweak anymore, but it's too dark for that now. I might as well just go get some rest.

Corrin: If you wanted to go to the practice area, why didn't you just say so? I wasn't lying when I said we could do whatever . . .

Niles: Meh, I wasn't thinking about it at the time and besides, you were wrapped up in your studies, I didn't think I had the right to disturb you.

Corrin: Don't worry about it, I could have brought it with us. Honestly, I don't really care what we do as long as I don't have any other responsibilities.

Niles: Is that so? Well, then, I can think of a few activities for next time.

Corrin: Ugh . . . I don't like where this is headed.

Niles: Heh. You said you didn't care what we did. Are you taking that statement back already? You learn too quickly, it honestly makes this less fun for me.

Corrin: Sorry to rain on your parade, but I still have my boundaries.

Niles: The funny thing about boundaries is that they were made to be overstepped. I'll break you down.

Corrin: Haha, we'll see about that.

Niles: Hm, is this a challenge? I do love a good challenge . . .

Before Corrin could answer, Leo knocked on the door twice then let himself in.

Leo: Brother. Niles. Let's review and get this done with. I'm tired and if I don't get to bed soon, I might just kill that pompous little jackass. And I swear to the Gods above, if one more person refers to me as 'a twin', they will be getting a face full of Brynhildr. I am about done with this tactless camp of ingrates!

Corrin: You might want to take a deep breath, Leo. Care to explain what this is all about?

Leo: Tch, not tonight. Maybe tomorrow if I'm feeling up to it.

Corrin: We can always review tomorrow.

Leo: Why? So you can scramble to finish? How much do you have left to complete?

Leo examined Corrin's notes and his expression went from anger to impressed.

Leo: . . . You're ahead . . . I don't know what to say.

Niles: Yep. Your brother is as much of a bookworm as you are. Congratulations, you both have the most boring hobbies in the world. This night was uneventful and dull.

Leo: Quit your bitching.

Niles: No.

Leo: Well, then, Corrin. I guess we'll go over this tomorrow, let it sink in tonight. Is Niles free yet, or . . .

Corrin: Just about. Jakob should be here within the next few minutes. Before you leave, I just have to ask . . . Are you and Takumi ever going to stop this little feud you have going on?

Leo: He started it today!

Corrin: Leo. Come on, you're the mature one! If this is coming from you, can you just imagine what Elise will think she can get away with? Or Camilla for that matter. If you're acting this out of hand, we're doomed.

Leo: That little . . . He purposefully didn't order a week's worth of tomatoes! I don't know how he figured out that I like tomatoes, but he did this just to mess with me!

Corrin: Leo . . . You love tomatoes, don't understate your obsessions – it makes you appear like a junkie. And secondly . . . You can go a week without tomatoes, BUT I will go out to the nearest Outrealm tomorrow if it makes you happy. But c'mon, really? That is a pitiful excuse, and you know it.

Niles: Yeah, I'm staying out of this one.

Leo: . . . You'll go hunt down some tomatoes for me?

Corrin: Yes, my crazy addict. Now stop with this insanity already . . .

Leo: . . . I will . . . try . . .

Corrin: *sigh* Fine, that's good enough for tonight.

Jakob arrived and noted the gathering.

Jakob: Oh my. Have a party without my knowledge, Lord Corrin? I certainly hope you didn't leave a mess.

Corrin: Good evening, Jakob. Not really much of a mess, but Leo and Niles were heading back. Niles, he's your problem now.

Niles: Don't I know it? . . . Goodnight, Lord Corrin.

Leo: Yes, goodnight, Corrin. You will be my favorite sibling if you bring me those tomatoes tomorrow. Until next time, Jakob.

Jakob: Always a pleasure, milord.

After they left, Jakob straightened up the few messes unnoticed by Corrin.

Jakob: How was your day, milord?

Corrin: Where do I even start?

~…~

Takumi was waiting for Leo to cross paths with him, still livid from earlier. He complained to one of Sakura's retainers, Subaki, and they were both waiting for the Nohrian Prince to walk by.

Takumi: You have some nerve, walking around with my little sister.

Leo: Oh? I'm sorry, was politely escorting Lady Sakura to the war Council room a problem? She asked to join me, not the other way around, just so you know.

Takumi: You stay away from my sister.

Leo: I will do as I please, and if Lady Sakura approaches me I will not turn her away. She is an adult and she sought me out on her own.

Subaki: I doubt it. You probably coerced her into walking with you. Lady Sakura is a sweet and gentle soul; I will not stand idly by while scum such as yourself treat her dishonestly.

Leo: Really. What did I do, exactly? I was walking to the war council room. She approached me. She asked to join me. I escorted her there. That was the end of that. Where is the conceivable problem? Or are you two so full of your own shit that you have to make things up just to insult me?

Niles: . . . Leo, we should just go.

Leo: I fail to see the issue. Now if you excuse me, I have more important things to worry about than the lonely, loser lowlifes before me.

Takumi: Lowlifes? Ha! That's rich!

Leo: Tell me – is it fun being the disgrace of the Hoshidan Royalty? Prince Ryoma is honorable and formidable. Princess Hinoka is a fierce and determined warrior. Lady Sakura is a caring and empathetic woman . . . what are you, exactly? The short straw?

Takumi: Like you know a single thing about me and my life. I will make you eat your words.

Leo: I'd like to see you try.

Niles: Make one wrong move and you'll lose your arm. Lord Leo –

Subaki: You won't get the chance. Let's go, Lord Takumi. I wouldn't give these thugs the time of day.

Takumi: You're right . . . And you stay away from my sister.

Leo: Or what? I suppose you'll just crawl back to your hole and wonder why you just can't measure up to your brother and your sisters. Afraid your baby sister is more man than you are? I bet you feel the need to put on bravado to mask that insecurity and convince yourself that you do indeed have a backbone if it came down to your family; when in actuality, we all know the truth – None of them need you like you need them. Lady Sakura is fine on her own and you can't stand that maybe, just maybe, she would choose me over you in a heartbeat. Have a pleasant evening, Takumi.

Leo walked between Subaki and Takumi, knowing he hit a nerve. Niles followed behind.

Leo: I feel better about the tomatoes now.

Leo smirked, feeling the triumph of his new victory.

Niles: . . .

Takumi was livid, but said nothing. He walked to the archery range and let out steam.

Niles: . . . Lord Leo?

Leo: Yes?

Niles: Is this going to continue?

Leo: Is what going to continue?

Niles: This . . . fight between you and Prince Takumi . . . I thought you promised Lord Corrin that you were going to try and behave.

Leo: He keeps starting it and until he learns he's biting off more than he can chew, the little runt will keep coming after me. Corrin needs to speak with Takumi if he ever wants this to end.

Niles: Well, he spoke with you. Shouldn't that be enough?

Leo: Oh, no. Don't tell me . . . Ugh, not you, too!

Niles: What?

Leo: The 'Corrin Effect'.

Niles: What the hell is a 'Corrin Effect'? Now I know you're making this shit up.

Leo: No, it's a real phenomenon that happens to people when they spend more than five minutes with Corrin. You start actually believing his nonsense and want to carry out his wishes to make him happy. It's poisoned Xander, Camilla, and Elise. Probably Prince Ryoma and the Princesses of Hishido. Everyone in this camp is under the 'Corrin Effect'. I'm here because he was actually correct about some things – BUT – he has a nasty habit of being way too ideal and YOU of all people should be immune!

Niles: . . . What?

Leo: You are not an idealist, you were never an idealist, you were always 'you can I kill for you?'. Don't change that now. You cannot fall into the 'Corrin Effect'. I forbid you from falling into his vile clutches.

Niles: Five minutes ago you were kissing his ass for offering to go out and fetch you some bloody tomatoes, and now he's the devil incarnate for being too good to be true? How dare he want world peace! Make up your mind, already.

Leo: See? Now you're defending him instead of siding with me, as you should!

Niles: You're delusional. Get some sleep, I don't want to talk to you anymore.

Leo: Back at you, traitor.

Niles: Whatever. Goodnight, milord.

Niles walked Leo back to his quarters and waited outside the door. He had a few hours of watching his Lord, but he usually did not stay in the same room as Leo.

Niles: . . . 'Corrin Effect' . . .? There's no way that's a real thing . . . Right?


End file.
